oreatest of all sceptics to a roaming life, symbolic of his mental activity. In both cases the way was a lonely one. (l They scoffed at me," says Nietzsche, "when I discovered a road of my own, and yet, even then, my feet were trembling on it."
Nietzsche spent the winter of 1879-80 in Nauinbnrg; but it was the most wretched period he had ever experienced there. His vitality and health were a,t the lowest point, and his sufferings were intense. Noithcr the climate nor the dull and dreary place suited him. It is also possible that his mother was not the most congenial companion he could have had. "'Alas, I wish you would stick to your old Greeks ! " she would say, in disapproval of her son's philosophical occupations. A visit from Bee in February, 1880, brought a pleasant change into his life ; and soon afterwards, like a bird of passage, ho flew southward to Venice, where Peter Cast went to keep him company.
Nietzsche was delighted with the life in Venice. Twice every day he was visited by Gust, who sometimes read aloud to his revered master, and sometimes wrote at his dictation the first notes for the "Dawn of Day, Thoughts on Moral Prejudices/'
In Italy Nietzsche was not to be sought in the towns and squares marked in Baedeker with an asterisk. He lingered where the people prayed, sang, and laughed. In Venice he frequented an " Ostcria" in so narrow a lane that vendors with the yoke for their baskets on their shoulders had to push themselves through sideways. The lane was naturally dark, owing to the intercepted sunlight; the windows, however, displayed fish and crabs upon thick cabbage leaves, with fowls and bright little stands of Eoniaii salad, and above all was wafted the fragrance of boiled artichokes and white wine.
"Every day," so relates Frau von Barfccls, "as we sat in
thft      dinin.nr-rnrrm    of    tllA    f Ofif.P.rin, '   fwlnVlh    Txrn.a    -rrmrnltr    o.